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H & G'96 


Good! A trail of crumbs. 
I see that. 

Well, aren't you coming? 
No. 

Why not? 

Because I'm here. 


A scholar! Then, move a little to another "here," and then 
another...and so on. 


I don't think so. 

You don't THINK so? And just why DON'T you...? 

I've never been here before. 

Huh! Do you think the WORLD will come to you?...or a lover? 
I don't know. 


Ah, but there is MORE to know, yes? You'll really have to 
travel to secure the knowledge. 


There's enough right here, I'm pretty sure. 


Pretty narrow. 


The opposite. Up to and through the sky; down down into the 
dirt! Through to the core of the planetand on and on. 


Oh yet another spurious intellectualrustic! Has that fashion 
returnedor did it ever leave? At any rate, one truly discovers 
the self in traveling, and not in such pretentous inertia. 

In even many more ways than those two actually--and more 
surprise than design, I feel. 

Ego! How about those who LEFT us this trail of crumbs, the 
danger THEY'RE in? Our duty is to lessen menace everywhere. 
Don't you agree? 

I don't know, having just myself begun to breathe. 

That answers for you and for you only! 


It answers for everyone, in that I'm more useful to all by 
staying here, resonant in the resonance. 


Which is...what? This final resonance? God? 

Not for me to say. 

But you'll be giving up so much! Don't you SEE that? 
Yes, wonderfully so! 


It's God! You have found GOD! Complete nonsense! It is 
DELUSION! 


As you wish, It is never discussion--that much I know. 

History will label you COWARD, pure and simple. 

History is the easiest risk I know. 

Just lazy! You forsee the labor, the exhaustion, the FILTH. 
Without those I couldn't be here now. Besides they will come to 
me again. Everything will come to me, good and bad. Why should 


I be spared? 


Then what's the difference if you stay or follow these crumbs? 


There is none. Only to me. 

Again, the supreme egotist! 

Never less so. 

Goodbye! I will seek another fencepost to reason with, by way 
of following these crumbs. Seriously, my fame will filter back 


to you and make your heart ACHE! 


If that's true, then it will ache here. Here. 


